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LEONTINE. 


Anis ron. 


| LaTRoon. 
Mazra, Daughter to Hznn1s 
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RrckzriIzu. 
GLANIERE. 


q SAVAL, Þ 
Menrr. 


© ae 


ACTI. SCENE I. 
A Camp before Minorca. 


Enter RicHeLIitU, GLANIERE, SA VAL, 
Mo Tx, Mz$NIL, &c. 


F 
HREE months in vain have we belieg' this - 
T „ .*- PRs. 1 
Nor time I fear will ever make it ours; ; 
The * Ws ſtout and valiant,  ne'er will 

_ yield 
Their ſtubborn hearts, unleſs by [7a compell'd, 


Or dire neceſlity ; and BLAKENY ever true, 0 
True to his country's cauſe, bravely defends 
From our moſt rude aſſaults the ſhatter'd fort: 
And if from England, ſuccours do arrive, 5 | 
A ä — 


* 


7 NI NO R C A. 


As? tis 3 very ſoon there will) 
Our couſin Lewis may repent the day 
He ſent us here. Vet let us hope the beſt, . 
And calm our riſing fears, ' 
 GLANIERE. 
Noble RIcHELIEV, 
Were you not valiant, I ſhould be ſurpriz'd 
To hear you mention fear —a word, that ill becomes 
The ſoldier's breaſt, Courage, th'attribute of Gods, 
Should be our darling theme, 
RIcHELIZVv. 
Vet tis a taſk, a 
Prudence enjoins when dangers are ſo great, 
To weigh with reaſon each event of war 2 
That ſeems precarious : and ſure, my gallant friends, 
When ſuch exalted merit claims our praiſe, _ . 
'Tis juſtice but to give it We've ſeverely felt, 
Nay but two hours ago, with vengeance fir'd, / 1 
Did not a party iſſue forth and deal 
But death where er they came. 
; SAVAL, 
, Tis deſperate, . . 
But it can never laft ;— | e 1 
Their numbers do decreaſe, nor aid appears; 5 
We will have courage, for the chance of war 
Too oft hut doubtful proves; that ſhould they come, 
We may be conquerors ſtill, . * But why immers 'd 
in thought? l To Capi, ; 
| Grit! 55 * 
You call me ſuperſtitious, and for why ? 3 8 0 | 
zecauſe I believe in dreams, and believe I wil, 
They are preſaging, and from mine, I ay 
Linorca will be ours — 


Sa VAL. . | 
fes, drums and war are ever im ypur ears, ö; ng 
ad what the mind is buly'd on by day, Ed 
| : -  _ [Thoſe 


MINORCA & 


a 
Kos 
5 


Thoſe i images return again in . an toms 110 
And nightly, hover round you: ñ 


Vet tell us . they are.— al eng ? I eh 
Ex pn. ca 20 042i aA 
To minds 0 on ſhe s and empty founds, 1 4% 


Your obſervation's true, illuſions then FR 

May nightly haunt the weak diſtemper'd brain 32 1 

Mine are not ſuch, nor is the pomp of war, 

Or bloody fights, the ſubje& of my ſlumbers. 
Methought, our Royal King from courts retir'd, 

To ſcenes where art with nature did conſpire,” .* . 

Their utmoſt force to form a paradiſe | 


Of heav'nly ſweets, for his reception fit; 


| Here ſeated in a bow'r, the golden ſun 15 l 


Beam'd forth his glorious rays; and in return 

The flow'rs around diffusꝰd their odorous ſ _ 

And theſe I thought our Royal Maſter culld 

With eager haſte ; and gave with.ſmiles of j joy, a if v1 
Profuſely gave, with an-unbounded freedom, 
To unknown ſtrangers; Who well pleas'd receiv'd 
The grateful preſents, and did in return 

Pay homage to him as their only e 


(Theſe I n Engliſh ) = ods e 

.- <— 44 MONTY; 517 autor aig tak 

f en Wade: r 156 OY 

May be betray. a e one 4 win ae 
| AE. 1 

ee * Pray heav'n it may 1: A 

GLANIERE«! 12 ; 1 = FAT 


Yet hear n me „ eager to enjoy 
What ſeem' d ſo ſweet and loyely to the eas ad 55H, 
They ſmelt the flow'rs, when lot; behold the n 


Breath'd aun but ee: 2 2770. E070 e 
5 - RicunLiEv. ti ns ms FE 

A 8 A be ſuch the Pas £36 

Attendant on thoſe men, who baſely fell 


0-8] C7 LE But 


1. MINORCA. 


| (For conſcious guilt is quickly overcome.) 


But tenrich themſelves, their king and country: 
Where'er they rule, courage may idle ſtand, 
And fear grow valiant too; for who would fight 
When victory is their own, and victory's ſure, 
When to each other men cannot be true. 
But ſee where DoRIEL comes return'd we news 
From . St. Philip. 
Enter Doxritr. 
Dont, 
Guardian of our forces, 


From Minorca take this anſwer. 


RicRBELIEU: 
| 8 From whom 
Deliver'd ? 100 
Dore. 25 
From BIAK RN, noble Braxkur; 
Supported by a ſew, but faithful friends, 0+ Of: 7 
He thus addreſs'd me: France do your worſt, 
c I fear you not, and though by force compell'd, 
* Will never yield. The reſt be underſtood”. At 
R1CHELIEU.: 8 
This man——he is an honour to his ee = 
O BLaKeny ! tho' my foe, I muſt revere you, 
And admire your virtue. But Minorca know, 
Not all thy hero's valour ſhall deter, 


Or Tot o'erpow'r my fix'd and firm reſolves. + L 5 481 


DoriEL. 
Noble Sir, returning to the camp Tichanc'd to paſs 


4 A little field; there at a diſtance heard 


A Woman's cries, with eager haſte I flow, p Pr 7 
And came to her Afiftance ;—happy was, e 
I reſcued her from a ſuperior for c, 


The tale of her fd woes, (for fach they be) 4 
She beſt can tell. | rpg A 


dae. 


4 „ 
” 
— 4 
— 
a" 4 


yg 


e e 25,541 to wh * 
Conduct her i I ttft od © . "5 
Beauty ſhall claim protection tho' a foe, um 7 
For generous tis to ſuccour the diſtreſs'd. . yo & 
But ſee ſhe comes—a weeping too. Dear 8 8 
Ere I preſume t enquire of your fortunes, 
Let me implore you to dry up theſe tears 3 
For honour only waits on your commands. 9 
P 5 4 
I humbly * you ſir, and tho” a foe, OMP 
Confeſs an Obligation, which I fear 
I never can repay 3 ſorrows, grief and care A 5 I 
Ts all I have to give; for tho your aid [Ta Doriel. 4 
So friendly interpos'd, and reſcu'd me, 3 | Y 
From what I dreaded even more than-death. -_ - | . 
A marriage forc'd, and all for -curs'd gold, TY 2 
| Yet as my country's foes, you muſt be wines 5 
And I of courſe lament my cruel fate. 2 Ve Res 
RICHELIEV. „„ 
A tumult in my ſoul ne er known before A aner 5 
Subdues the man, and brings my * 8 fleſh - * ; 
Too that of childhood. LH. . er Nour, e 8 | 
| be, 
If in my pow r, depend no * 
n iti hte molt 
Relief from whom ?—from Briton's fo: | 
Ill doſt thou know my heart, for were my wrong 
Yet greater than they are, I'll. bear them all; 1 11 
Yes, proudly bear them, ere III ſeek relief a A IF 
From thoſe I muſt o eo r 553 
5 5 cn, 5s h 24 of 
| "hd And why : abhor? of of 
If tis b a "ay 10 ev'n could wiſu, '. 
That I were none, But honour checks me 
And yet in juſtice to your Oy charms, 5 
For 


Tc  MINORCA. 
For ſuch they ſurely be, tenflave fo ſoon 
Ny ſtubborn heart; nay bluſh not, lovely maid, 
Or turn away, for know I feorn to act 


A baſe ungen *rous deed.— | 
; Nha Sp ; 
For your own peace, 5 


As well as mine, then quench the Hag flame, = 
War with your paſſions, nay, I know you will ; | 
For hope I've none to give, twere vain to wiſh, 
My heart is not my own, and tho' fate frowns, 
I know what tis to love, and be belov'd; 
And this confeſt, weigh well but each event, 
And reaſon ſoon will point the way that leads 
To happineſs and peace; convey me ſafe 
To where I ſhall direct, and I will with, 
Ah! could I wiſh ſucceſs, but you're my have, 
Vet to th'unerring God PH daily pray, 3 
To make you happy, and my country too. 
RIcRETIIEV. 
Thou lovely maid, ſo virtuous and fo great, | 
Reaſon and honour ſhall victorious reign. 
' You ſhall return Vet tell me ere you go, 
(Tl take it kind) the ſource of your nn, | 
MARIA. | 
From gold, the love of gold they all proceed, 
For that my Father would have ſacrific d 
My temporal and eternal happineſs : 15 
His name is HERBIS, I'm his only child, 
His darling daughter, yet by him deſign'd 
This very day I was, againſt my will, | 
To be ARIS TOxN's wife; whoſe pow'rful gold 
So ſtrongly pleaded, that my father thought, 
I could not be unhappy bleſt with wealth, 
And wealth in ſuch profuſion ; Twas in vain, | 


M IN O R CA. 75 


T urg'd each reaſon, labour'd to Siege, eh 
Twould be my eternal ruin. e e ene 
RIcRELIIE V.. 
| | Hard hearted man, 85 
But pray Ys ans EY offs Ne 
| | Manta, 10 17 "up 
His avarice was ſo great, 88 


Aud ſo intent he ſeem' d, that I deſpair e HE 
Of ever being bleſt, 1 fully e e - 11 * 
With reſolution, I reſolv'd to fy, 1 
From what I fear'd and dreaded, more than death; 
But being cloſely watch'd, was ſoen ofertak'n, 

By ſervants who was brib'd.to force me back z 7 


1 11 20 1 


#4 #444 


*T'was then made deſperate by their rude aſſaults 
I cry'd for help, heav'n ſent you to my aid, O72 Di, Do 


And fay/d me from, deftruftion,— Re . 
„err, R | 
If men deſcend to ſuch mean arts as, theſe, 5 
We mf, f... OS 
MARIA: .., 2 18 
Ah! judge not hard, 

For favourite paſſions ſtill will reign N . 1 86 

In every breaſt; Which if too far indulg'd, es 


To vices turn, ad: tho” with true diſguſt 
They claim our hate, they claim our pity too: 
Nor yet with partial view ſhould we explore, 1 
Thoſe faults abroad, which we may find at home. 

But theſe reflections now, but ſuit me ill, 

You eres mul a” OE. 


RIcHELIEU., | | 487 ies | 

But name the * 85 e 

And 3 you ſhall be i obey. pigs 8725 557 
"Marta, * PT/292 OOF eee 


; Alx 1 aſk” 1 bs by g 
Is through your camp baton me a x ve OE. 


* > ; 
F I, * $ a + S F 
P ESR | 
| % $354 i * 
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SE Ie IC LS? 


8 MT NOR C 4 
Ill then direct my ſteps where I ſhall find 
FroteQion and relief. 
Riengrikv. 
At cloſe of eve 
Before the gates are ſhut, be it your care 
To wait upon the lady, till that time 


[2 Doriel. 


Conduct her to a tent, Where madam, you aal find 


Reſpect and honour equal to your birth, 
All I claim in return, is, when you're bleſt, | 
You” 1 think on me LW pity. 
MARIA. 

cs Noble fir, 
You may EPR I ever ſhall retain, 
A ſweet remembrance pleaſing to my ſoul, 
For your kind treatment to a captive foe. 


[Exit Maria and Doriel. 
Rickzlixu, after a pauſe. 


Yes, I will conquer this unruly paſſion "2 


| Fer i it too pow'rful prove. 
GTANIERE. 


My eyes are falſe, 


Or from the port a party ſeems to come. 7 
Enter a Soldier in haſte.. 


RichEiIEu. 
Your buſineſs ſoldier. 17. 
Sor pix. pf 


The Britiſh fleet's rid. 


RICHELIEU. 1 


GLANIERE, keep thou the tent, I like i it hot, | V 


It wears a face unproſp' rous, what i is done 
Muſt be compleated ſoon ;* for now I fear 
Minorca's too ſecure : as quick you'll find 


Thy idle dreams are but illuſions all, ; 


Falſe as the wind, —ſound. drums, and muſic play, a 


We now muſt gain, or ever loſe the day. 


— 


« * * but Glaniere, 


4 IN 0 R C „ 1 
' GLanins. OED 

Keep thou the tent, ungrateful RICHELIEU,/ 1 

Envy - does that become a great man's fame? 

*Tis pertain of ſoul, by heav'n it is; 

For courage knows no bounds, but unconfin'd ; 

Exerts herſelf with an unbounded freedom : © 

And then my dreams are falſe, ſuppoſe they are, 

They ſerv'd at leaſt to rouſe and animate 1 

His coward ſoul. Hark - th aſſault s begun, 

And next it will at ſea, Where. much I fear, 

The hardy Britons ſoon will gain the d day; 

For tough and ſtubborn like their oaks they bend, 

Unknowing how to yield : and if tis ſo, | 

And RIicRELIEVv's overcome, too well I know . 

On whom hel vent his spleen; but JI be arm d 

With vengeance too, for I will have revenge ;” ; 

What were the beſt, —Ha U let me but beware, 

Of what I view with horror No it ſhall be ſo, 

The beauteous captive, the f ſhall be my prize, 

Gall'd in his love, and in his honour too, 5 

It will be glorious work — Ha how loud they roar® 

[ | ® Harkening. 

Rage on ye ipftruments of death, deal horror round ; | 

I will be buſy too; my active ſoul, 

Shall mount to heights unknown: O ſweet revenge, 

Take full poſſeſſion, I am thine alone; 

Reign thou ſupreme, be but propitious now, 

Hereafter all thy favours III repay, 

And glut thy ardors in a ſea of blood: _ 

Hal here ſhe comes, O fortune thou art kind, „ 

Breathleſs and panting, frighted at the noiſe, | 

Th'eternal din of war,—l will be quick, : 

Fer curſt We, es the e bliſs. 
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| And In thank you. 


10 MINOX CA. 
Enter MaRIa, be takes bold of ber i ind rude 
manner. "#2 
8 MARIA. 
O heav'r ns what means this violence ? 
GLANIERE, 
You muſt excuſe me that, a virgins wr, 
Is apt to take offence. 
MARIA. 
daure you will not break, 
Thro' laws held ever ſacred, | 
EE 
I know no law, , ö 
But that of nature! which Pll follow now; | 
Your uncomplying foul no mercy knows, 
Ev'n to a friendly foe ; *tis juſtice then, 
I ſhew the ſame to you 5—nay {iruggſe not, 
Yield quickly, or thou dieſt. 


MARIA. 
Ah kill me, 


GLANIERE. 
Ha ! what noiſe is that, 
Confuſion to my hopes ! it comes this way 3 
MARIA. 
O mercy ! mercy ! DO Ee 11 
Sens GLANIERE. ei wid 
T know of none, nor will I longer ſtay, 


Thus trifling with my Joys. | 
[As he is forcing her, enter Ljechitine | 


with his party fighting, he turns back 
ſeeing Glaniere and . 
LxON TIB. 
Stop thy unmanly force, inhuman fiend, © 


Or turn thou to thy fate. 
| 5 GLA- 


Py a 


* 
l 4 
"I Eo OLA I te RS tea pon 
, * m. de 9 
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MINORC4 . 
GriAx iR. e 
ĨƷ!ben be it ſo, 
For know 1 com to . [They * and Glaniers | : 
LzowTINE. * 
Rewarded thus, „ | 
Now own my vengeance juſt. 
Fs „ 4:5) BRAN. 5 
„ [recovering berſu,. runs and 
| embraces Leontine, 
My LeONTINE. 4"+03% > ela.) ib 
LEONTINE. IE 8 
My dear MARIA. 2 r WS 5. 
Impartial heav'n ! this, this, is kind indeed "ITS 
| Athouſand queſtions I would aſk, but tie 
Will not permit me now; we muſt away, yr. 6 
E er danger draws too near, tho? bleſt with thee, 5 3 
I with a new born joy would face them all 
Nay nan face them, for my glorious 1 a 
Maria. ö 5 PS 7 | 5 
O my dear Lzonrixx, my heart's ſo full, | 
With th'extreams of grief and rapturous joys 
I know not what to ſay. | 0 1 
LEONTINE. 15 I 
No matter now, 
We muſt not waſte the time, yet let us hope 
Your father's kind conſent will make us bleſt ;— | 
My country guarded, and redeem'd my lows, | . 
Kind fortune grant I may ſuceſsful prove, | 


* 0 


[Excunts. 
GraxizRx. ; 7 
And what remains for me,. — | 
But horror and deſpair, no reck'ning made, 
Or time to make it now; wretch that I am. : 1 | 
And oh ! the pangs of death, I feel their force, | „„ 
O mercy heav'n, oh! h! [Dos 5: 
C2} " Et 


Ss 


xx. | VOR CA a 


Enter RichzLizv, Savar, &c. 

$3 245; - © RicapLiigv. i 
Defeated a as we are, with numbers ſain, 

Yet ſtill the day's our own 3 what now remains 
Is our ſucceſs at ſea, a victory there 

Compleats at once the work :—But who is this? 
Ha! *tis GLANIERE, who ſeems but newly dead. 
SAA. 
His fword unſheath'd here by his tide _—_ 
He died in his defence. — 
RicugLiev, 

Howe'er it was we can but mourn his loſs, 
Let him be carried hence, When time permits 
Due honours ſhall be paid unto his ſhade ; 
And now in rev'rence to his memory, 

Let a dead march be ſounded through the camp; 
It will conſole our grief, inſpire our zeal, | 
With love of glory, and contempt of death; 
That when our country calls, or ſoon, or late, 
Reſign d and calm, we may ſubmit to fate. 
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ACT I. SC — 
Enter Ax Is TON and LAT Roo. 

|  ARISTON? | J 
Fs „ but in vain you ſtrive, 5 „ 


Wich friendly converſe to conſole my loſs s „ 
MARIA's gone, and with her all my hopes <7: 
| My warmeſt wiſhes, pleaſing to my ſoul; | V „ 


Ol future ſcenes of happineſs and joy: B 

Thoſe now revers da. no more I fondly paint, VVV 

No more indulge the thought, ey n hope is loſ :::: ðx' 

f For were I to be bleſt, nay ſhould the yield, . „ ! 

ä I ?0o duty yield, her heart would not be min. ä 
| And what is duty, when oppos d td love, „ „ 
Aer flight too plainly tells. % ea i 


| 5 Hane ĩð ͤ 2 
1 _ . Yet notdeſpair, ' EA --— 
Manta _—_ found, and you be bleſt, WWW 
Ah pleaſing 1 I muſt, 1 will indulge, ie 
Baut *twill not be: Reflection like the ſun n 
Emerging from a cloud, darts forth its em 3s, 00 vo 02 
And tells me tis in vain, preſents to vier 1 YG 

My curſed rival, hated LzonTin8. FORE 
| |  — Thou deareſt friend, had I been e h 4 
And curb'd this fatal 2 at its birth; . 5 b 


I might have now preſerv'd ny peace of 
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4 MINO RCA. 
Nor felt the pangs of diſappointed love; 
But thus reduced, by friendſhip's ſacred ties, 
T charge you tell me, what you think is beſt, 


I N Pres. 
LaTROON.. 


Let patience rule awhile, 
And calm theſe tumults of thy troubled ſoul ; | 
New tranſports ſoon ſhall *wake within thy breaft; 
And rouſe thee from deſpair : for know, that urg'd, 
By friendſhip urg'd, the ſecret Tve diſclos'd, 
That fair MARIA's found. 
ARISTON. 
My deareſt friend, 7825 | 
Say, can you be ſincere ? But why "that thought t 
I know you muſt, and will believe it true. 
But tell me where ſhe is? 
LArxoox. 
That I'd decline, 
F or your own eaſe ; but tis a friend that aſks, 
Who muſt-not be deny d- 
ARIS Tow. 
Too well J gueſs, 
She is at LEONTINE's, 
LaTRooON. 
*Tis true ſhe is. 
| ARISTON. | 1 804 
There's daggers in his name, for tis on him, 
Her heart is fix d: but tell me good LATROON f 
How 'twas you came to know ? | „ 
LATROON. „ 
| | e LgenvIinE;o oft 
Eſteems me as his Kies, his faithful er F: | 
And well I wear the-maſk of being ahn, d 5! 5145, ae 
But tis for you :—he's open, gen rous, fre, COVE] com 
And eaſy to be won; nor knowing fraud, ERA 
Suſpected none; but happy twas for you. 


IVO R CA. 3 


Her for me, he could not 8005 my heart; 3 
But truſting to my faith, no ſcruple made, * 1 : | 
To tell me all the flory of his love, FP 
By which I found the fair Mazra's ſafe, wit E 4 
Ev'n inhus houſe. 1 AN 6Þ 


Ax ls To-. 
Say ow ſhall . proceed? „ 


'Tis'r now 1 aſk advice. 
8 1 


HAer father muſt be told, 250 WH ” 
Where now ſhe is, who'll inſtantly Jian,” en 
The lovely fugitive; ; what follows then? 
All you can wiſh ! compliance to his will, 
To make you ever bleſt. 5 

|  *  AR18TON,” 
Fly then my friend, | We | 
To bear the welcome tidings; plead my cauſe: | 
Mean while, I will my haughty rival mee, 
And with feign'd paſſion clear thee en from doubt ; ; 

That friendſhip claims, and what i is due to thee. 

Should be repaid WR thanks.- | L 
' LATROON. 


To ſerve you I any ine: 


[Exc 

- Anteron alone. iP 

| e Why this i is coll 
5 Ie wat as 1 could wiſh, and ſweet revenge 3 
Propitious to my hopes comes ſmiling on; 
Not heeding friendſhip's ties: well pleas'd to — | 
At any price, her great and darling views : 
And now this haughty fair ſhall mourn her light, | | 
Shall feel the wrath of diſappointed love: | 
Refus'd, and ſcorn'd.——By hell the very thought _- 
Inſpires my coward ſoul, inflames my rage 
Beyond its native courſe; and points the way, 
2 8 225 7 | "The 


1 


Vain man, away. ——You would be "A too. 
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The path which I muft tread: Marry her No, 


That would be madneſs, —yet ſhe muſt be mine, 

Nay, and ſhe ſhall, .tho' hell be my reward. 

And this LaTzogN's proper inſirument, 

To gain the glorious prize; which now being plan'd, 

Should coward conſciepce to defeat my hopes 

Start back afraid; be this, my laſt reſolve, 

Toſtab him in his fears; n Day, when tis Jone, 

That is his juſt reward: He is a friend, 

And being ſurh, he cannot ſerve.1 me more : 

—Ha! here-my,rival comes,, well pleas” he eres 

But ſoon his jep alfa a dire reverſe ; ; | 
Enter LEON TIN E. 

If I may judge by this aſſuming air, 

This por tly mien, ſome fortunate event, 

Dear to youſelf, or to your country's cauſe; 


Inſpires this beaming joy: Perhaps our foes | 


Are leſs triumphant, or perhaps there's hope 


Of ſuccour and relief, —if not, I think, 


At leaſt in ſnew you might pmmilenyte, 
And 0 0 others woe. 
Lroxrixx. 
As much as you, 


I bear in heart, and feel my country's wrongs 3 


That your reflection 1 :eſteem, unjuſt, 
Who, like the world, but judge by outward ſhew : 
It was _—_ but know I can forgive— 
© ABISTON, | 
— Your rival too, I cannot: think. it true. 
—8 .. 
By your own ſentiments, perhaps you 8 14 
Or to my eſteem you'd claim a good eure. 5 
In loving her, whore I ſo much adore. "2 * 
Anisrox. 


 Lzon- | 


1 7 NOR C 4. 
|: n,, oben 20 | 
*Tis true I ag "my long and faithful. — 2 _— 


May juſtly challenge all the true eſteem 
To virtuous paſſion due; nor think I claim 


Too great a merit, conſcious ſhe approves; | 
And, if permitted, ſoon would make me bleſt. f 

ARISTON. in dts. 
Boaſt not too ſoon;— 


A ſudden turn may quickly damp your joy 5 
Tho” now ſo happy even in your thoughts 
A time may come when they may be deſtroy d, 
Nor eught remain but horror and deſpair. 
r 
| Unkind Ariftm ! I can hear thee tall, 3 
Of what I prize, nay, more than life itſelf, hl, 6: 
Ev'n of Maria Hear thee threaten — _ 150 
Her peace of mind and future happineſs; 1 
Nay, hear thee unprovok' d, as well convinc d, ' 
If that your love's fincere, .you'll ſoon repent, - = II 
When reaſon's cod theſe tumults of your wu 
Thoſe harſh, unkind expraſſions.— 4; tis ion ted 


— hx ARUISTON- | Yager bog welt. 

Suna: pianbeom Vet en - mot 41.12 
EON 

Proud man beste me e e 110 know! 2} 3A 
I dare to ene 04. 10 A. { { 1308 4A 
au Aer 42 ep JO 

alot u E ch > iT 

Wc: 


When eee calls Iwill, 1 1g n 
It would be weakneſs : —If yon te ſo hot, 1 
Go to the field, it will Se Wers, 

And add to your renown.”. 


| Antsx0d, 
+ — Hnotdelay, n arm js 
Your 


1 
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Vour ſtudied calmneſs but betrays your 8 a 
And ſhews your coward foul. rs. 
LEONTINE. tte 
Deſpair I ſee, 
wo you to this deed ; then be advis'd 5 
E'er tis too late. q W 
Axlsron. 
No trifling, I'm reſolv'd.· 
LEON TIN E. 


Bear witneſs then— 

That in my own defence I'm thus compell'd: — 
Hark ! the town is in diſtreſs, there es us fly, 
And quench our wrat - 
g ARISTON, 

No, here I'll fall, or end at once the frife, 4 

Have at thy 1. [They * 
Alarum of diſtreſs. People enter in confuſe fon from 

all parts, and Nane with «mr an 
Attendants, | hon, tus 
BIAEKENY at be'i tis entering. 

What noiſe and tumult's here: 
Ariston and Leontine=P m ſurpriz'd !— 

Sure ſomething more than madneſs is the cauſe, 

That could provoke you to forget yourſelves, 

At ſuch a time as this. Shame on you bot, © 

Are not our public woes of conſequence, | 
Of weight enough, that private quarrels ſure | 
Might be forgot ;—forgot,: at leaſt, till fate 55 
Determines their event. Put up your mh, 

Or on your common foe pour all your _ | 

T here turn th'avenging ſteel. | 

Lon fun. e 
. 
Call me not noble, titles now are vain; 
He noble is, he ſerves his — ps bei, © 216 6 . 


53 » - 
Lud 
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Be that your boaſt, nor idly waſte your time, 
Your precious time. In ſuch diſtreſs as this, 
You ſurely might have pitied to extreams, 
Each other's rage; and with united force 
With mutual ardour, flew to the relief 
Of your diſtreſs'd and fellow countrymen. 
But, tell me, what's the cauſe that wy _ both 


To this moſt foul diſgrace ? 
Henprs, | 


| | That taſk be mine, 
Tho! abſent, 1 Nen ab beſt relate 

Why this confuſion. —-Leontine, who oft* 
Has aſk'd my child in marriage, and as oft” 
Has been refus'd, unkindly ſtill intreats 
For my conſent, tho' to Ariſton givn; 
Whom I intended to have call'd my on, | 26% 
This very day; but that my unduteous child, 
Blind to her happineſs, has my her fight 
Prevented my deſign.  ' 

ae 

Herbis, let me ſay, | 
Such thoughts as theſe, but ill become you now 'Y 
Nor can I think it right, againſt her will, 
To force the lovely maid ; whoſe heart I dee | 
Is fix'd on Leontine : ak would it be CT 
Of you, and of Ariſton, to reſign 
All future hopes, which may deſtructive prove 
To your 1150 daughter, fair Maria's _ a. 
HERBIS. | Ty by 1 „ A 

My went antes nor can it be revok'd, / Edt] 
That I muſt urge my right, and think it wrongs 1 
Unleſs you inſtantly reſtore my child bak 
Nay ſtart not fir, I know ſheꝰs at your bets : 
And therefore muſt inſiſt, you give her u. 2 

LRONTIBü In. 
Tevion love I bear the charming maid RE, 
D 2 | Lay 


20 MINOX CA 


Lay long conceal'd; nor would it now be known, 
(4s waiting ſtill for happier times to come.) 
Had not Ari i/ton fatal to my hopes, | 
Urg'd his pretenfions with ſuperior force, 
As ſuch in fortune ; *tis for that alone 
I am rejected, treated too with ſcorn : 
Nay ntbre, ev'n now did I not tamely bears 
Your rude, your baſe inſults. 
BLAKENY- 

| Leontine, I ſee ; 
You much are wg d and 'tis againſt my will, 
Yes, much it grates my nature to behold 
Such ills prevail with thoſe I call my friends: 
Good Herbis 'tis unkind, and J muſt plead, 
Tho! *tis in vain, for this deſerving youth: 
Love cannot be controul'd, and when tis fix'd 
On objects. of eſteem, it ſure demands h 
Our approbation, reaſon then will give 
Her voice as juſtice due to its applauſe. 
Would you be happy then? have you at heart, 
Maria's future bliſs? diveſt yourſelf 
Of all theſe ſelfiſh views. But think mn, 
Reflection will convince you what is heſt, 


And how you ought to act. 
E  AR1ISTON. 
Now for a Ty ſpeech | 
To aid the ſecret purpoſe of my foul. 2 


For me, I will reſign all former claims, 
Nor ever think of fair Maria mere; ' | 
Unleſs her will accords to make me bleſt, | | 
But on Minorca's woes, turn all my r 
And glory in wenn of her wrongss. 5 
BIAKEN T. : BY a ot 
Cheriſh the thought, 'tis great, tis nobly be 94 
And ſuch a e o'er ans akon, 1 SOR 


A 


Will bam new glories on o. das . wot” 


— To this es will agree |» 
 BLAKENY-\ ; 4 o2 2515 
Then A CY 75 
Maria be retard, en þ 2 eee 82 


C3 


I . 
* 
PY 4 , 4 F\ * * ets ” 3 75% + 15 
\, : : * 


Sir, yoR i ſhall be obey'd., 

| BLAKENY.. | F 
No this concluded. —Let us turn our eyes PLAY | 
On what concerns us all, our public foes, 4 
Who fluſh'd with hopes, redouble their attacks z "_ 
Which with our fleet's moſt vile and foul 2 
Demands our utmoſt ſtrength and * 
Aſſemble all my friends, we muſt ane . 1 
In this extremity, what's beſt to act. p64 a 
O England] England / tis not. for: are, 
I mourn ; but for Minorea's woes, 15 
And for hs loſs——for ſuch 1 fear'twill be. 


"oi tier | 


Rt irony 

Thus far I'm ſafe, ſuſpicion's ſelf's Fs ae 0 

Enter LATROON. 1, 7 

My worthy friend you're juft returt d i in ume, 

| But tell me what ſucceſs Bags "a | 
Larne. E16 c Al 1 

All you can wiſh. 
T he happy time is now; which, if enjoy d, an ©) 
Will overpay you all your former cares. 


* * * 
"Ou" Of OYERe! 


AS $6.4. a 
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Fine IgE TW 7 18 230-4 %# * 

3 „ "4 55 4 
„„ CY OF BEE HEN DICH” 


22 MINORC A. 
Have you in ſuch a little ſpace of time, 
Accompliſh'd ſuch a work ? 
LATROON. 

Soon as left you here, 
I went to » Shed told him all the tale ; 
Who, ſtung with rage, immediately applied 
For juſtice due: this done, to Leontine's 
I bent my ſteps, who being not at home, 
I took the office as his deareſt friend, 
To tell Maria every circumſtance ; | 
And painted all the woes that might enſue, 
In knowing where ſhe was; that, ſtill intent 
And reſolute her father would demand 
Compliance to his will; which, if refus d, 
Compulſion would be tried. At this ſhe ſeem'd 
Divided much in thought, when ſtrait I urg d, 
If that ſhe priz'd her future happineſs, 
She ſhould retire to ſome ſequeſter'd * 
Till time ſhould open fair and happier ſcenes. 
To this conſenting, I've conducted her, 
To the apartment, ſeated by the grove, 
Fam' d for its ſolitude and private ſhades. 
There is the key. And now you may purſue, 
Whate'er you think is beſt ; ſecure at leaſt 
She Sin * pow'r, a boo may make you bleſt. 


Ax ISsToWw. 
I thank you thus ¶ abbing him) no tales Fan now be told. 
| 'LATROON. Hers 
O villain ! n 21,81 | 
Ans FOR. 3 bs þ 


Bawd to my luſt, to give thy virtue due, 

You thought I meant to wed the haughty fair, 

To juſtify this deed :—Itell thee—no.. — 

Fond fool farewel.— | . Exit, : 
Wan 


9 n too late !—how black the ſcene appears! 1 
How 


 MINORTCA © "0" 
How dreadful to behold. That lovely maid 9. 
For ever ruin d! Then the direful pangs- 1 
Which will afflict that honeſt noble youth, 
Whom baſely I've betray d. Ah! curſed wietch 30 
All righteous heav'n has but repaid thy deedsy <6 11 + 
Yet could I, e' er my fleeting breath i gone, * 
Prevent Ariſton in his curs'd deſign, gn 


*T would give me great relief. | 
Enter LEONTINE with a Guard, and 
e a eee 1 5 7 oe 


LEON TIxE to the. Guard. FN 
Conduct this gentleman, and ſee him ſafe, 1 
To our brave general. cls 


8 * a OR 
Dom. — 3 5 
9 boy . Nob! e warrior, 25 Gre . 
Fare you well. . ben, an Sr 
5:5 * A LEoxv TIN E. a a „ 
| I thank you ſir, ee bn 2 


And tho? a foe, I wiſh you:ne'er may know, EE 
Th horrors I now feel. O loy'd Nuria. wow 
At thought of thee my poor diſtracted bab, e 160 e 
Almoſt foments to madneſs. Where to go, . D ws " 
Or ho to act I cannot now reſolve. ggg 
O heav'n have pity, lead egg a ur. 

T o ſave nn maid.— ä 
A : een eee 
ö Who talks of pity— 

Here let them turn their eyes, it will be kind, 

In his laſt hour to ſooth the dying pangs, 

Of a poor weak weigh d down mn th guilt and blood. 
Laer 14 7 

Ha ! *tis 1 10 5 ih 
Then heav'n ĩs juſt and hs ed my caſe. * 1 
Baſe, treacherous man 4 * SY 

Lanka notes aries 
* hou noble youth, - 
I own 
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I own my erence and hunt ds ene. 

For mercy and forgiveneſs, 
5 Lern. 

Ds ever ruin'd by your curs'd ſchemes ;- 

Yet if your faults ſincerely genes repent, 

I do forgive you, e 

Larsen, 

Too oi, too gen 'rous, and Yattone in part, 

For all thy wrongs, loſe not the precious time, 

| Fly to that houſe I did ſo. much commend, 

| To hide MARIA from her father's ſearch ; 

| 
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There now ſhe is 
Fly then, and if tis poſſible — 
The curſed villain e er it is too late. 7 
——O death thou art e my guilty foul— 
Kind heav'n bave mercy.!—ob 1 Re Dies. 
LEONTINE. N þ ; | 
Yes I will fly ma om bark | the . 
O what's my country now my love's at ſtake! 
Great God defend them hoth i 
[ Enter BLAKENY; HxRBIS, auen 
þ . - Men, Women, and — vol 
q BLAKENY;,* BRIGGS. 
1 Well, trouble me no more. II think 
| n lig Heaps. , | 
| 0 ed, of what? -- 
| Ws | BLAKENY. / et 1 44 i 
O,Hza ns, it is you, Lend me thy am; 2000 
This weight of woes preſscheauy on my age. 
And can you think, theſe ſilly men implore, ein 7 62] 
T"accepen terms, and „ egen 0 


— — — — — — — 


e 
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wa * W 
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he — — 


= 5 Firſt Minotquin. at e 
; 4 We would be happy e'er it is too late. 8 | | 
| a Reta Air eg (Ws fy x | Second 


— — 
„ W 


9 
mInorcs „„ 
dae düimes fan. ae 1 
— y IP 7 
| No not aggra vate | | = 
It is unkind !—For ſee you not my griefs; | 9 
Reflect not then abroad; but reſt ad ; | = £2 
I mourn as much as you Minorca's fare. Be — 
And let me aſk you is it England's fault —W 62 

You've no relief ? Say, ſent they not a fleet ? 

Did not your eyes behold it Where tis now, 
| Or how it has behav'd, I bluſh to ſpeak : | 


O ſhame'that Br##0rs ſans could thus forget © 5 
Their native worth, their noble anceſtors | 
Who glorious died, died in their country's cauſe, 

And bought their fredom but with loſs of life: 
| By heav'ns, the very thought might rouſe their zeal, 
Anſpire their coward ſouls (if ought remain i 


Of gratitude or love) 40 tread thoſe paths 
Thoſe glorious paths, that ages yet to come, 1 
When juſt occaſion .callid, _ glory * | 0 

Might Ann We wit oh 0s : 


: 5 Fr Hanan. 4 0 ett + 1-924 1 
That PAT WI. a A 
To build on _—_— i pet 
Or enen „ | 
| That muſbunis ee vil n Ran ſs A 23;t5 | 
. fd f5t 7 8 
Or reſolutely bane, 
Say, ſhall we, Ice ver in ol die 
In one large funeral pile? 
3 BLAKE NXT. | 
ER No Hams, no, 
Remember we are men, and what is more, 
E | 
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26 MINOX CA. 
Remember we are Chriſtians. That alone, 
Should make you look with horror on the thought: 
With them *twas great, "twas glorious, But with us, 
Whoſe lives are not our own : to whom reveal'd 
Thoſe heav'nly truths which guide the mind aright, 
That teach us we ſhould patiently ſubmit, 943 1 
To heav'n's decrees, as conſcious they are juſt; 
Would it not be preſumption ? nay and more, 
| Would it not be taffront that righteous God, 
In whom you truſt, whoſe ſacred truths you own ? 
HEREIS. 
Forgive the thought, twas ſpoke from my neal, 
"TY ſerve my country. 
720% Minorguin. | 
O ſave our children. 
| ALL». oof . 
Save us all, 0 i [They all kneel. 
Herts. 
HER BIS too muſt plead. 
| BLAKEN T. 
Riſe, nie, my worthy friends, it muſt be ſo; 
Il ſee it muſt, tho! 'tis againſt my will. 
eO if kind heav'n had but prolong'd my days, 
Te have ſav'd Minorca, to repel her foes; 
But *twill not, cannot be. O lead me on, 
We muſt confer what terms will now be beſt; 
And know, I'll not ſubmit to none which may 
Reflect diſhonour on the Engliſb name; 
But ſtrictly will preſerve my country's fame. 5 
. | _ PExeunt, 


fad of bv. 


U 


R 


ACT u. SCENE IL. 5 a 
Fuſs 2 ore Minorca. | | | 


* 


Enter Nienkrizv, Moxry, Savaty ee; 


; 


f OO, OY 
Mon England, mourn, Minorca's n now no more, 5 
No more is your's. 
In vain to thee to-morrow's ſun ſhall riſe As 
"WM: To gild thoſe haughty tow'rs. Yon waving 1 KE 
Rich with the crimſon dye, no longer there 
Shall brave the open day. But France's now 
Shall fill its vacant place. The time draws nog} M 
When noble BL AK ENV, your illuſtrious chief, 
Reſigns the truſt which he's ſo long maintaih'd, 
5  Maintain'd with honour, (pardon me, my _ 
If ſpeaking of his high deſerts I een n at ee 
Too laviſh i in his praiſe. | R 


FFF? 


F - 


„ 


Moxr T. To 0 
We own it 1205 | 
His noble terms beſpeak his nale worth;” $97 
And ſhew the honeſt man,—Byt let me 24d; 1275 
I think yourſelf as noble have behav'd, 7215 
In granting ſuch, when we might * baue, i 
On hs” of wat. _ SI OE... 
"Ricninurev. * e de Ni, 
Of that no more, 
It is unpleaſing. Let us reſt content RY een en 
T'have gain'd Minofcgjan—_ OR 0! 
Commanders, now draw near, 


Fr 2 


Hear me, my fellow warriors. Now attend 

As BLAKENY paſſes in the ſolemn train, 

(For ſuch it fure muſt be) let all your arms, 
Then fall upon a reſt; *twilt ew at leaſt, 
That not unconſcious what is merit's * 

France fcorns to let him undiſtinguiſh'd paſs. | 
But Hark thofe drums beſpeak their near approach, 
And yonder ſee they come.—Now, now, my friends, 
Partakers of my fame, now, now, rejoice, 

Minorca crowns your toils b ends 9 


—To meet them let's advance. a 
[ Exe veunt } with their 3 


Aſter ſome time the Engliſh enter with drums beat- 
ing, colours flying, &c. They all advance, . 
which BLAK ENV ſpeaks,  _ 
If England to itſelf had been 2 3 of} 
*'T would ne'er have come to this. M uch lov'd re- 
treat. ET [* Looking back. 
Eber yet I quit thy ſhores, I will indulge = lad 
One laſt, one parting look.—Ev'n thus it is 
(If with the little we compare the great) 6 
That nations riſe and fall we once I. thought, 
To have ſpent my future days, and dy'd well . 
In ſerving of my country and my king. | 
How vain alas | the thought; how vain are al! 
Our future hopes :—Ev'n now perhaps I go 
To diſtant climes, but ſtill to know the 8 
T'experience greater cares. Whateꝰ er it be, 
Or to what end, to heav'n I am reſign d; „ 
Content t'have done my duty, tho” I mourn . 2 3 
For England's loſs.—O may her valiant ſons 
Unite their hands and hearts with one confent, © 
To rol! their thunder thro” the, realms of France; 
. | Redeem their glory loſt;—and boldly dare 
To rival Henzxy and his n . 3 
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MINO-RC A. Wh 
But words they are loſt. in air, Our Fleet's ee 
And every circumſtance, all, all cancur, 
To ſhew that England's Wang d 5 
——Britou's, he rous'd, prevent yet greater woes, 
Minorca s loſt; N it on your Fe des. 


4 
24 


* £2 "4. I 
15 FI 3 1 1 


* 3 1 4 room. 


AXIA TOoN and MARIA 11, 11] 
In vain you plead, I'm reſolutely bent, sel n Dy 
Nor all your pray'rs or tears ſhall even move 
My fix d reſolves: but no, thou m . 
in my turn wilt be as hard a πf t 1 290) ut O" 
Too long I have delay'd, the preſent time 
Is in my pow'r, and J will make it mine, dae 
Will ſnatch the happy moments efer they 8 ad 
Which loſt in fate may never be ec. 4 

Maria. | 

Unkind Ariſton hear, O hear me 


14 
** 


— 


Nor e with _ thy ana rum. 921 it 471 
ann, 41254 e 
*Tis e all for fate itſelf, 2 k i! 6 
1 not more fix d, determin'd 0 thn L - 
| MARIA. 
Nay more! 0 heav'ns, yet hear, O hear mo on, 
If you'll defiſt, by all the pow'rs above, &; 
By all that's facred, I will here reſigg 
My deareſt hopes, ev'n Leontine I g a enen K 
Nay vow ned er to be his. va TY, 
ons EY pain at 1 20 
Weak, weak, and trifling all- : 6A. 
Theſe e. promiſes. you'd ſoon forget, | 
Ves, ſoon, if once to liberty reſtgr*d;. Soares £3 


But I am not to learn what right they — 4 62A 
Enough for me, that now you're in my pow! Fo ty it 
5 at not a foul is be Fon hap Jas: wh 


* * 


30 NIN OR CA. 
And as no law reſtrains the darling deed, 
Pl take by force what you refuſe to grant. 
MARIA. Bo. 
O heat me heav'n, and thou all righteous God, 
If innocence is thy peculiar care, | 
(As ſure it is) O hear a wretched maid. 
Axis ron. 
Like me the heav'ns are deaf, then quickly Yield 
MARIA. 
O never, never. DOT $1 4 
LeonTINE without. 
ITis here the villain's lodg'd, = = 
Then force the wa: before it is too late, 
Ants rox. 
Hell and an 1 LzonTINE is here; 
O what malicious fiend, ſure hell itſelf . 
Muſt tell him where I was. | 
Mana. 5 
Rather hea-wn, 5 
In mercy to my woes, with friendly care, 
Has lead his ſteps to nn 5 . 
On thy accurs'd hangs F 
| „Aalen pin 
Hal ſay you ſo, 
Then ſweet revenge be mine, tho dearly boughe; 
One moment yet is left, and leſt for me, 
T'enſure damnation: and to tell you, thus, 
I will adorn my fall. [He flabs her, then Exits. 
The door is favend, on enter LEONTINE, / 
| with Her'prs and others. | 
LEoNTINE, ſeeing MARIA on the ground. | 
' Ha! ttis too late! 
O much lov'd maid, is this my — bliſs! 
Are theſe the joys which I ſo long have ſought 
But why do I complain, T'am but man, 


And being man, am born to ſuffer. 1 
ws a8 0h EY, | HeRB1s. 


/ 


MINORC4 "as 
7 Hias , 7 5 . 
© Much 6 wrong' Mazi1a, is it come to this | TT 
| LzonTINE. WT Ts 
I charge you fir, for all my troubles paſt, . 
If tis in fate, to ſtay her fleeting foul. | 
I will purſue 1 
The curs'd ron, and repay the W [Erit. 
HERBIs. 1 
How fares my deateſ t 4 8” _ 
Maria. ” Ne, 2 85 
7 The villain's miſt his amm, 
It ſhould have been more deep tenſur'd my death 5. 
The ftroke's not mortal, I am only faint 
With loſs of blood. But ſay, O] reverend fir, 
Can you forgive, and pardon my offence 7 | 
1 Ha. es 


1 A . 
> 


Se 


Witneſs heav'n, — 
I do repent I ever gave you cauſe, op 
(For ſure the fault is mine) e'er to offene. 
Fly gaping ſtatues, why thus ſtand you mute 
\ [To the kum. 
Fly to that noble youth, = lend your aid; 05 
For deſp' rate with his woes, it may perchance 
That curſed fiend may his ſuperior prove . 
And take his noble life. Ah! let me hope o — OE 
You both may ſtill be bleſt: O grant but that, 4 : 1 Ml 
All pitying heav'n, *twill calm my dying hours, | — 
And ſooth my ſorrows for my country $ loſs, 1 :® 1 9 
Enter LzonTINE bloody, led in by « attendants. e 
„Ma e 
Ha! what a ſight is here een heav'ns! | ens 
; Orr ns Os | 
1 3 _ Hyannis, 
| Ah! do not , 1 . 1 
Your wound will bleed afreſh... Cn ou Hou I oo 
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32 MT NOR O A 
Mama. _ 55 
| There, there It bleeds, - 8 
See from yon purple ſtream how faſt it flows ; 
Ha! ſee how pale he looks. 
LuxON INR. 
Thou lovely maid, 
The few laſt moments that Pve left of life, 
Tho? dearly bought, will be moſt richly ſpent 3 
To die thus bleſt by thee. 
| MARIA. 
| _ Talk not of death, 
I ſee T tive, and only live for thee. 
LEONTINE. 
Ah could I now return, — but tis in vain; 
Vet we may meet, yes, we may meet in heavn. 
HERBIS. 
And is it thus that heav'n's impartial now? 
LEON TIN E. 
Tax not eternal juſtice, heav'n is kind. — 
Enrag'd I met Ar1sTON, he return'd 
In his defence with equal warmth and force; 
But guilt is foon-o'ercome—I ran him through. 
When as he lay expiring in his pangs, 
He implor d my mercy to forgive his crimes, 
Which as I kneel'd to grant, the helliſh fiend, 
With all the ſtrength he'd left, ROY to 7 Ig 
A hidden dagger. | 
| MR 
Oh! 
L!uoN TIN x. 
Lead me to her lips, | 
And let me take a parting laſt farewel !—— 
Tis kind, I thank you——Weep not, a fir, 
Lend me your hand Commend me to my love, 
And tell her for your ſake, I charge ſhe live, 
And tell her too, while here her life remains, 11 


PT She 72 880 | 


MIN 0 R CA i 25 

Pl e ever be her guide, her guardian angel, #i K . 3 A 

Wait, till ſhe's ſummon'd to yon bleſt abodes ; ' bi __ 

Leaſt envious of my prize, ſome beit of hear a,” 5 

Should ſnatch way from: my arms,” | Fo OE ry | by 

| — aan 2 2 : fA Hr ** 

There fled Madel Wal h 0 , 0h ( b 

O much wrong'd youth; for Shad III daily mourn, N " 

* mourn thee as a ſon.— | N "mm 

"Enter Rrenzrizu and bon. 55 ; 

ry wem 4 

Still with 1 ee, WR. e985 4 eee - 

Leave not a place unfearch'd to fad her out. 1 wth „ 
But who is this? 8 1 9191 nne * 

| t %%% 
A poor old man, of every Joy bereft, | oh He 
Nay, « ev 'n of hope itſelf. Fer > ” 41 %s 


RIcRELIZ UVB e 
bie That beauteous m | - 
Should ſurely be Mania. *þ 6 e > wy _ 
HERBIs, N 1 +: - 

1 | be 

And I her wretche® parent 99321 2, hn 
RichELIEV: 31 1 

8 129 See [ ſhe revive TY 1 5 12 15 3 


15 * 


Hx REIS. „ 
Ves! life returns at laſt but much Tear, „ bn”; | : 


Returns to enn woe. | Fn 
. MARIA. | 55 Ee 7 -Y 
Where! where's my love? 5 _ 
Ha ! art thou dead? no! no! it cannot 8 =_ 
You mock me _— K n BE” - = 
n 2ST on 
I far her brain is turn'd. e 1 

MARIA. | EO | —_ 
Ha! my father yes ! you are my father ! RE, 
I know you by thoſe tears. -Oblige me then, 8 1 

Nay but this once, hy never aſk again — „ 


— CE NE I ena: 
* * > 4 * 
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See you my dearęſt love Oh!] raiſe him u 
And make him fand erect Ah! will you'uor? , F is R =: 
*Tis cruel and unkind :;— Nay, nay, I'll wee: > : 
My tears will waſh him clean, and bathe . 5 I 
Ah 1 happy ! happy Hark l the 1 ms, „ Bong 
Will you not riſe, but ſlumber out the _ F % a9; 7 IN 
Awake l awake ] thy dear MARIA calls, aum O Fs 
My Father will conſent, I know'he wall, «|; 1 15. a 3 
And we ſhall ſtill be bleſt Hoy ſound he Deeps % 
He hears, he hears me not . Fl lay me down a 
On this ſoft bed, and gently lull. his dreams. k 
Ha ! my dear father] oh! 1180, I gol— ; 
* vonder there he ſtands! Loy: 2 [Dien * 
RichELIIEV. 8 
Unhappy maid, thy ſorrows pierce my ſou. 1 
Nay, I muſt mourn thy too relentleſs edt nh” 7 
For thee, thou poor old man, RJ 
Who'rt juſtly puniſh” d for hy nove of gold; e 
Say, can it now redeem thy heavy, ofs r 
Or heal this ſtroke of fate? as 
Nay term it not inſult : Iknowin part | 
The cauſe of all theſe woes, nay pity. thee... 641 tag 
HERBIs. 


— * 
— 


Too late 1 ſtand convine'd, , too late I own f 


My fatal error:. — O pow'r of curſed gold, 

For thee behold the guiltleſs 1 lover bleed. 0 122 

And on my head unnumbred woes 8 g: aM 

Learn hence ye great, nor aim eꝰer to . | 


ITI e ſecret ſprings and paſſions of the ſoul ; 


Too vainly.wiſe, you plunge eri care, 
Reſign the homefelt joys of bliſs ſincere," - - ©/ 
_ endleſs grief, remorſe and black deſpair. * 
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